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Teach Me 


Author's Notes: 

Feedback appreciated :) 

(sorry in advance for it being fangirlish but Ive never Heard of anyone using this sort of situation, let alone 
any JD Fanfics with Annik in them) 

Switches PON throughout, which | will show using ~~~~ 


wuwo 


"l hate describing it as an affair" lan said, ashing his cigarette on the floor of the Hadcienda. 

"Affair makes you think of someone who can't control themselves and goes an shags whoever the fuck they 
want. That's not how it is at all” 

"Then what is it like?" | asked him as he passed me his cigarette. 

He sighed. "I don't know, its not that | didn't love my wife or still care for her, but Annik.. she's just something 


else. | feel like my wife, is my wife, and Annik is a very close friend who | can open up to more." 


"Well who's better in bed? That should help you make your descision" | said with a laugh. 


lan uncomfortably fiddled with his cigarette butt. 

"Sorry | didn't mean to get to personal-" 

"It's not that" he said. "It's just um, | haven't-" 

"You haven't fucked her yet?" 

"Well-" 

"Why the fuck not man? She's proper fit!" 

"l. | wouldn't want to disapoint her" 

"well" | said, looking him up and down, "From what | can tell l'm sure you wont." 
He half smiled. "It's not that, | mean, my medication makes it, „difficult to." 
"You can't get it up you mean" 


"| fucking can! Just, not um long enough." 


"Well you know" | said scooting closer to him, "There's other ways you can pleasure her without your 
medication interfering.” 

He stared at me. 

"You know. with your tongue?” 

He blushed a bit, taking another cigarette out of his pack 

"'ve never done that before." 

"Well do you know how?" 

| suppose" he said, striking a match. 

"Then what's stopping you?" 

"What if I'm shite?" 

"You won't" 

"Listen | appreciate your help but I'm fucking hopeless.” 

| reached over to him and grabbed his hand. "You're not lan | think | know how to help you out. Let me go talk 
to Annik for you, and I'll get it all sorted” 


wuwo 


| tried to think of something to say but couldn't. | just nodded at Claire and took a sip of my pint. Why was a 
friend of Barney's so interested in Annik and |? 

| watched as Claire walked over to Annik, her black hair bobbing up and down as she walked. She approached 
Annik, buying them both something to drink. All they seemed to be doing was making small talk. | downed the 
rest of my pint in anticipation. 

Finally Claire leaned in and whispered something in Annik's ear. Annik's eyes widened and a smile lit up her face. 
Fuckin’ hell was she beautiful. 

They both glanced in my direction for a split second and continued whispering. Annik nodded, and Claire grinned 
and ordered another round. 

They picked up the drinks and carried them over to where | was sitting. | tried to act as f | hadn't been 
intently watching them the whole time but | could tell that it was of no use. 

‘lan, | never knew you had such lovely friends," Annik said in her rich accent. 

| just looked at them "Eh, yeah yeah. Claire's one of Barney's mates an." 


They exchanged glances. Fuck's sake, women and their way of speaking without saying a damn thing. 


wvunu 


"lan, | am headed to the room to get freshened up, would you two like to join me in a bit?" said Annik. 
"That'd be great Annik, we'll bring you up some drinks," | said. 


lan just sort of mumbled an agreement. 


Once Annik walked away, | handed lan a drink. 

He looked at me with curiousity in his large, ice blue eyes. 
"So what exactly is the plan here?" he asked. 

| shoved the glass at him. "Don't worry about it, just drink," 
He downed the shot and | handed him another. 


"So," | said after finishing my drink, "let's head up to the room. You just relax mate." 


wvunu 


"Room 390. 395.400." | pushed the key Annik had given me into the hotel door. She was sitting at the edge of 
the bed, where Claire joined her. 

"So lan" Annik said quietly "Claire has told me your insecurities about pleasing me" 

| nodded silently, hoping they couldn't see my flushed face in the dimly light room. 

"She has offered to help by.. giving an example, yes?" 

"Is that all right with you lan?" Claire said. 

"yeah, yeah. Er what do you want me to do?" | asked, still trying to comprehend what was going on 

Claire pointed to the chair across from where they were seated on the bed. 

"Just sit back and enjoy the show, but remember to pay attention. I'm sure Annik will test you on it later." 


Claire smirked. 


| sat, and watched as Annik leaned in and kissed Claire. The kisses started out playful, little pecs with light 
giggles from Amik in between. Claire looked me in the eye and then pulled Arrik close to her. Their soft lips 
parted, | could see hints of velvet tongues. Annik placed her hands on Claire's hips and slid her hands up her 
sweater. 

They removed eachother's shirts. | stared at the differences of their bodies. Claire's pale back shown in the 
dim light, her backbones casting small shadows on her freckled spine. Annik kissed her down her neck to her 
collarbones, buying Claire time as she unhooked Annik's bra. | felt my blood rush they pressed themselves into 


one another, their bare breasts between them. 


woun 


| could feel lan staring at us. | made sure each move | made was slow so he could get a good look, and Annik 
didn't seem to mind either. She rubbed herself against my thigh and moaned. | ran my hands down her body 
slowly to the zipper of her pants. | felt her pant against my neck as | removed the denim from her soft 

thighs. | rubbed against her feeling her wetness through her silk panties. She bit down on my neck, pleading, 


and | let out a soft moan. She unzipped me and we both struggled out of our pants. 


woun 


Fuckin’ Hell. Claire had Annik underneath her, kissing her neck gently. She turned to me and said "Now this is 
when the fun really starts". 

She bit down on the bottom of Annik's neck and sucked slowly, moving slowly down past her collarbones to her 
breasts. She lightly flicked her tongue over Annik's nipple, tracing it lightly. She sucked gently and greedily, 
scraping her teeth along. Annik ran her fingers through Claire's hair. 

| watched as Claire slowly moved her fingers further down, pressing and rubbing and touching. She traced her 


tongue along Annik's flat stomach, removing her panties. | could almost feel Annik's desire. 


wun 


| was there. | looked up at Annik, and she didn't have to say a single thing for me to know that she was ready. 
| kissed her inner thighs, teasing her for as long as posible. | finally gave into her moaning and dragged my 
Tongue against her clit. | repeated this slowly, then slipped a finger inside of her. | sighed at the feeling of her 
warmth. Finding just the right spot, | slowly rubbed her while still teasing her with my tongue. 


wouw 


Annik arched her back and | watched in awe as Claire put all her energy into pleasuring her. | watched as she 
rubbed gently and increased speed, Annik moaning and whimpering, her body moving in rhythm. Clarice slowed 
down, removed herself from inside Annik. She then pulled Annik's legs up around her shoulders. She glanced at 
me and smiled, then dived in. Annik's moans became louder and Breathier as Claire sucked and kissed and licked 
and thrust her tongue around inside her as if she wanted to taste every bit of her. Annik moaned again, then 
tightened her legs around Claire's neck as waves of pleasure pulsed through her, Claire licking up every drop. 
They lay together, Annik panting and smiling. 


Claire looked at me, her lips moist. 


wvunu 


| stared right into his wide and excited eyes and whispered, 


"Your Turn". 


